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^he Coo——- 


L Et that MajefticK Pen that Writes 
of brave K Ar t hit ftp rid his Knights, 
.drid of their noble feats and fights; 

‘ And thofe w ho'ted 6f%ice aridTrogs, 

^nd of the Skirtfitflies of hogs, 

And of fierce bea rs and Mali ; Ve»dog$ 

. ■/; befilent. 

And now lereaeh one liffcn well, 

While 1 the famous Saite! tell 
In Wood(l<eit.Counter that befel 

r , „ , * . ™ high Lent 

I * Iw h (ph gre ax Scuffle 6nly i w ara ‘ 

W ithout stJuch hurt, Or being {lain, 
ortaj Honour did obtain .. . 

' .. by meric.' 

was a Captain fn degree, 

ftrong and lufty tn&ri was he, 

1 other a Irades-Matn' bold and free 

a , , . offpiriti 

-^nd tho he was a‘m9n of force, 

He had a ftom&ek^i'ke a Horfj*, 

■dnd in hil rage bad Bo-rertiorie 

or pit A 






4 A the CoHnrer-fcuffe. 

And full nimbly could he cuff and clout, 

Aftd was accounted without doubt, 

One of the prettieft fparks about 

’ the City,! 
And at his weapon any w^ay 
He cou d perform a finglc fray 3 

Even from the long Pike to the Tay- 

lors Bodkin. 


He reckt not for his flefh a jot. 

He fear’d not Engl/jbtnan nor Seotj 
For man or moitfltr car’d he not 

a Dodkin. 




\ 


For fighting was his recreation, 

And like a man in defperation, 

For Law, Edict, or Proclamation 

he car’d not, 




And in his anger (caufe being given) , ] 

To lift his hand ’gainft good Sir Steven, 

Or any Juft tie under Heaven 

he fear’d not. 

Hie durft his Enemy withftand, 

Or at Ter goes or C^Z/r-Sand, / J 

And bravely there with fword in hand j 

would greet ’cm.1 
And noble Edit was Ids name, 

Who ’mong his foes to purchafe fame 
Not cared though the Devil came 
0 -v, tomecthim< 




And this brave GoUfmith was the man 
ddoiit, VVhofirft this worthy Brawl began, 

Which after ended in a can 

of mild Beer 


abt, 




the Ci| But had you feen him when he fought. 

How eagerly for blood he fought. 

There’s no man but would have him thought 

a wild Bear* 

Imagine now you feea feore 
Of cnad-cap Gentlemen, or more. 

Boys that did ufe to rant and rore, 

and fwagger f 

Among the which were three or four 
That rul’d themfelvesby wifdomslore, 
Whole very Grandfircs fcarcely wore 

a dagger, 

A Priefi and Luwytr, men will read. 

In wiping fpoons and chipping bread, 

And falling too, Ihort Grace being fed, 

full roundly? 
he feit d rot, Whofe hungry maws no Sailers need, 

|, Good appetites therin to breed, 

Their ftomacks without fauce could feed 

J profoundly. 

*Twas ill that men of fober diet, *- 

Who lov’d to fill their guts in quiet. 

Were place’d with Ruffins that to riot 

were given. 
- And 


ot, 

or to/, 
oot 

Mil 

ion, 

A 

fie Cit’d 1 '® 
Sir Sitvw, 


to 


(fame 
pc 



~T~7~ .WK ywmvr-owjfTZ. 

f?* Cv^gfeasr'gMci $\ev«n from ’tfteif food i 
\ Iiieirifg^^§t^^^ipg Uropgftptlgood} I 
Ajid that hwecri ; p^(je : whertfon it'fto!s:j' 

. be driven. 

out nere tis firring I repeat 
What food our daintyBiufoners;eat., 

But if in pacing of the meat ■ - / • ■ 

' . anddi/hes, 1 

Frotn curious order I do Swerve, 
ris that themlely^s^id- noneohlerve, 

Tor which nor ficih they did dqfcftfe, 

nor Fifties. 

But tome(perhaps) milhp that Lent 
Affords them not wh^t here is meat. 

So much, io good y as ■ j hat they went 
. without it. 

~ 1S bke.; hut if I add a dilh 
Or twain or three of Flefhor Fifth, 

■They either had, or did it wiCh, 

. ne’r doubt it. 

Then wipe your mouth while I declare 7 
1 he ghoduefs of this Lenten fare, 

Which is in Prifon very rare, 

I tell ye. 

furmity as fweet as any nut t the [upper. 

As good as ever Twill’d a gut, i 

And butter Tweet as c’re was put 
_ .., in belly 




t'fto&l 


ivtat, 


JVC, 


1IM 


.deleft 




Eggs by the dozen new and good. 

Which in white felt uprightly flood. 

And meats which heat and ftir the blood 

toa&ion. 

As butter’d Crabs , and Lobjfers red. 

Which lend the married pair to bed. 

And in loolc bloods have often bred 

a faftion. 

Fifh butter’d to the platters brim. 

And Parfnips did in butter fwim, 

Strew’d o’rc with butter neat and trim, 

fait Summon* 

Swe/rrcry’d,comeeatmedo not flay; 
Frejb-Cod and Maids full neatly lay, 

And next to thefe a lufty Ba¬ 
con Gammon* 

Stuck thick with cloves upon the back, 
’Well ftufft with Sage, and for the fmack, 
Daintily ftrew’d with Pepper black. 

Sous'd Gurnet. 

Pickrely Sturgeon* Tench and Trout , 

Meat far too good for fuch a rout 
To tumble, tofs, and throw about, 

and fpurn it. 

^ ' The next a Neats-Tongue neatly dry’d, 
Muflark and Sugar by his fide, 

• ut* Roches butter’d. Flounders fry’d, 

*#» hot C.M. 

lit’ ' ’ Eelt 


flat Lent 

SMt, 

kj/m 

fitktit, 

i!V 

Dtrdoiibtit, 

Ideclaie 

e, 



35 Tfje Counter-Scuffle, 

Eels boyl'd and broyl’d ; and next they bring 
Herring^ that is the Fifties King, ' 

And then a Courtly P'oul of Ling 

and Mtifiard. 

But ftay, I had almoft forgot 

The flefti which ftill ftands piping hot. 

Some from the fpit, ionac from the pot 

new taken. 

fhoulder and a leg of Mutters , 

As good as ever knife was put on, t. 
.Which never was by a trye Glutton 

forfaken. 

A Loyn of Vtel that would have dar’d 
One of the ftoyteft of the Guard 
An d they fometimes will feed full hard, 

like tall men. 

And fuch as love the lufty Chine ; 

But when that 1 (hall fup^>r dine, 

God grant they be no Gutfls of mine 

• of all men. 

Thus the defpriptions arecomplear, 

Which I have made of them and meat ? 
Mars aid me now while I repeat 

the battle. 

Where pots and ftools were us’d as gins 
To break each others heads and ftiins, 
Where blows did make bones in their skins 
. '' „ to rattle. 

Where 
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SchI 


ceaft 


9 


odJtyirf'" 

\ the pot 
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wd 


ictilim 

i 

mine 

of al! men. 
'ear, 

I meat? 
t 

tbebittk 

1/ajgins 
Alias, _ 
their skios 
to rattle. 


I Where men to madnefs never 
Till each (furious as a beaft) 

Had fpoyl’d the fafhion of a Feaft 

full dainty. 

Whereon (had they nat been accurft) 

They might have fed till bellies burft. 

But EUis Ihcw’d himfelf the worft 

of twenty. 

For he began this moftrous braul, 

Which afterwards incens’d them all 
To throw the meat about the Hall 

thateven. 

4nd now give ear unto the jar 
That fell between thefe men of war. 
Wherein fo many harmlefs sltar 

was given. 

The board thus furnifht each man late, 

Some fell to feeding fometo prate, 

’Mong whom a jarring queftion ftrait 

" was rilen. 

For they grew hotly in difmjte 1 

What calling was of moft repute; 

*Twas well their wits were fo acute 

in prifon., 

While they difeours’d, the Parfon blythe, < 
Fed at he meant to have the tythe 
Of every diflj, being Sharp as fy the 

in feeding. 
But ‘ 




But fcafte hard almoft made him choke, 

|Or eife (perhaps) he would have fp eke 
In praife of his long thread-bare cioke 

and breeding 

But aftepa delibVare paufe, 

'The Ldvyer (poke, asfce-hs'd caufe, 

In commendation of the Laws ' . 

proftffion. 

The f,*v (quoth he) by a juft doom 
Doth ceafure a’! that'to it come, 
jj&nd ftiil.defends the innocent from 

oppreffion. 

it favours truth, it curbs the hope 
Of Vice 5 it gives allegiance (cope. 

Provides a gaHows and a rope 

for treafon. 

This doth the La b? } and this is it 
Which makes us here in Prifon fit, 

HVhich grounded is on holy writ 
i • and reafon. 

'o which all men muft fubjefl be, 
is we by daily proof do fee, 

3 rom higheft to the It. w’ft. degree ; 

" the Scholar, 

sloble and rich it doth fubdue, 

The Souldier and his fwagger ing crew: 

•ut at that word the Captain grew 

in cholar. 

Be 






It made aU skip that ftood him near, 

The frighted Cuftdrd qmk^ for (ear. 

And thofe that heard it, ftricken Were 

with wonder. 


Naught did he now but frown and puff, 
And having ftar’d, and fwore enough, 

Thus he began in language rough, - 

; , ' tho cogging. 

Bafe foyfting Letter, that doft fee 
Thy mind on nothing, but to get 
Thy living by thy damned pet¬ 
tifogging. 

A Slave, that (hall for half a Crown; 

With Buckram Bag, anddagled Gown, 
Wait like a Dog about the Town, * 

> and follow 

A bafinefs on the Devi’ls part. 

For Fees, tho not with Law nor Art, 

But head as empty as thy heart 

is hollow. 

You ftayathome and pocket Fees, 

While we abroad our bloods do leele, 

Apd then With fuch bafe terms as thele 

you wrong us; 

fetv ’ >- — -s—v But 



' .1 ^ % J- tit (, Orirliii'-y/Cifjjflta 

;But Lawyer, it is (af^r far 
iFor thee to prattle at a Bar, 

Than once to (hew thy face i’ tfi*war 

among us> 

Where to defend fueh thanklefs Hinds, 

The Soldier little quiet finds, 

But is expos’d to ftormy winds 

and weather?. 

And oft in blood he wades full deep, 
your throats from forreign (words to keep, 
And wakes when you fccurely deep 

in feathers. 

jVVhat could your Laws and Statutes do 
(jfgainft invafions of a foe, ^ 

(Did not the valiant Soldier go > , 

to quell’em. 

I^nd to prevent your further harms, 
jWith Enfign, Fife, and loud alarms, 

|Or warlike Drums, by force of jfrms 

repell ’em* 

Your Trelpafs. J&ion will not ftand 
For fetting foot upon your Land, 
yVhenthey in (corn of your command 

come hither* 

,No remedy in Court of Fouls, 

In Common-Plus , or in their Pouls , 

I For jouling of you j jobbernouls 

together* 

• ' V ;vv VVer’t 





The Counter.Scuffle- 15 

VVcr’t not for us, than Stvdd (quoth he.) 
Where wouldft thou fog to get a fee? 

But to defend fuch things as thee 

*tis pity. 

For fuch as thou efteem us leaft, 

VVho ever have been ready preft 
To guard you aad your Cuckoes heft, 

the City, 

That ray word made E3is ftart. 

And all his blood ran to his heart; 

He fhook,and quak’d in every part 

with anger. 

He lookt as if nought might affwage 
The heat of his enflamed rage; 

His very countenance did prefage 

fome danger 

A Cuckoes nefh* quoth he and fo 
He humm’d and held his full low, 

As if diftra&ed thoughts did o- 

verprefs him 

At lengh^qaoth he,my Mother fed, 

At Brijlow fhe was broughr.a-bed. 

And there was EOis born and bred, 

(God blefs him; 

Of London City I am free, 

And there I firft my wife did fee. 

And for that very caufe, quoth he, 

. .—- _ , I love it 

Am 




*4 The Counter-^cuffe a 

And he that calls it Cuckoes nelt, 

Except he lays be fpcafcs in jeft, 

| He is a Viliaio and a Beaft, 

| -4 Til prove it 

1 l nss I !i maintain, nor do I care 
Tho Captain Pot-gun ftamp and flare, 
dad fWagger, fwe*r, and tear his hair 

!■: ' . in fury 

Jnd with the hazard of my fcfood. 

I’ll fjght'up to the knees in mud, 

■ But I will make my quarrel good, 

I aflure ye 

i For tho I a iij a man of Trade, 

. And free 1 of London City made, - ■ 

Ye? os I uie'Gun,\6td and hUde 

i . , in battel; 

j^fhd h:sens, if i.eed require, • ,• * 

|T\iemfc!ves can force the Fos retire, 
Wliitt-ever this Low-Country Spuire 

do prattle, 

For we have Soldiers of our own, 

.Abte enough to guard the Town, 

And Captains of moft fair renown 
, _ .Y about it. 

Jf any Foe fliould fight amain,. " 

Und let on us with all their trash, 

Well make him to retire again, 

hcY doubt it. 
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We have fought well in dangers paft, 

^nd will do while «ur lives dp hit. 
Without the help of any call 

v Commander. 
That hither come compeli’d by want, 

With rufty Swords, and Suites provanf, 
From Utncb, Nentiguen, cr Gaunt 

. ,, in FUndtrt, 

The Captain could no longer hold, 

But looking fiercely, plainly tpld 
The Citizen, he was,too bold, 

n j n . he call’d him. 

Proud Boy, and for his fawcy fpeech 
Did vow fcortly to whip hisfireech 
{Then EBts fnatch’t the pot, with which 

rj 0 Scuffle. he mail’d him. 

He threw the Jugg, and therewithal 
Did give the Captain iuch a maul 
As made iiim thum p ; a gainft the wall 

■ With that the Captain took a dife C ‘ LPP ' * ’ 
Ihat {rood brim-full of butter’d Hfli, 
f S®-d as any heart could wifii * 

he threw, his foot did Aide™ Supp€f ' 
Which turn’d his arm andddh afide, 

-™nd all be-butterfifiiifide 

mi lutut; 




1 6 The Counter-jcuyie. 

And he (good man) did none difcafe* 

Bur fitting quiet, and at his eafe, 

With butter’d Roches thought to pleafe 

his palat. 

But when he felt the wrong he had, 

' He rag’d and ('wore, and grew ftaik mad ; 
Some in the room been better had 

without him )J| 

For he took hold of any thing ; 

And firft he caught the Pout of Ling, * 

ffhich he ctfuragioufly did fling 

about him. 1 

Out of his hand it flew apace, 

And hit the Lawyer in the face, 

Who at the board in higheft place 

J was feated. 

And as the Lawyer thought to rife, 

The fait was thrown into his eyes. 

Which him of fight in woful wife 

^ * . defeated. 

All things near hand, Nick Bthrew, 

At length his butter’d Roches R cw, 

And hit by chance among the crew, 

■\ > the Parfoni 

The fauce his Coat did all bewet, 

The Prieft began to fume and fret. 

The Seat was butter’d which he fee 
-• _ __j_ ‘ his -—chi 

m 



t 

wpleafe 
his pain 
idii, 

whad 


The Printer having a Blank Page'} 
thought it not amifs to Com¬ 
memorate the Noble March of 
Gne of the mofl Victorious 
Generals for Liberty Europe ever 
had. 


n?; 


A DIALOGUE between th& 
••-•61 Danube and the Rhine on the 

inS «| D U K E»s Expedition into 

:e, GERMANY. 

*> 

oliCC 

wastef .••v r/cncc cOfTJPS W&l YlUtTi 

That Tread and Triumph o'er my Glorious flood, r ^ C 

TO, And Stain my Water with whole Jlreams of Blood? \ 

■ ^ Rhine [ Theie are Great THETl’s SONS 

Ms, and his Warlike Myrmidons: 


T H E Danube flood amaz’d to fee fuch Ranks 
Of unexpected Legions on her Banks ; 

And asks the RHINE, Whence comes that numerous Brood 7 

i f)Ut Ttead and Triumph n pv mu •ci-.t y i 


icycs 


wii» 


’ T ’ *’ TTai,llvc m yrmicions: 

The Ocean s HERS, Her Children all are Free • 
Her Empire Ihines with Golden Liberty. 

With Languid Evp* __t-» 1 _ _ 


wvwt F \ Icn OOJden Liberty. 

Jit threw, ”'« h Languid Eyes She view'd your Bleeding Land, 

„ j ^nd for your Refcue, fent this mighty Band • ’ 

flcW, 1 Pallas with Jove, did ftrive who fhould Out-doe 
crew, ; °. brl , ng the He roe and his Arms to YOU, ’ < 

thfPitm T A -v d r kl u your ? owe!swithaVrench • < 

® m % u k ^ ,gh J r ni , ng he 0 V ma ny Regions lies, 
fit, His Dreadful Thunder Penetrates the Skies : 

rj 1 Anlrr y ° U J Captive Cities, Clears the Field, 
r Ami whom he does not Kill, do glidly Yield • 

t fee An | h K Hea ? ! °J H ^ orin S Foes your Current Chokes 

J)jj — (#1 And bravely Freed you from you r Servile Yokes. ’ 





On the Dil'K lL's ffoiiiff to 
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G O Mighty Prince, ,--■-«—- —> . 

Which thy Victorious Arms.before made free, . 
Vkw that fam'd Column where thy Name’s Ingrav’d 
Shall tell then Child en who their Empire lav’d, 
point out that Marble where thy Worth is Ihown 
To every Country Grateful, but thy own. 

Oh l Cenfure underferv’d, unequal Fate, , , f . 

Which iirove to lefl'.n him, w ho made her Gifeat. , 
When Pamper’d with Succels, and Rich in-Fa me 
Extol’d his Conquefls, burCondenrnM hisName, 

But Vertue is a Crime, when Plac’d on ’High ( V 
Tho’ all the Faults in the Beholders Eye! 

Yet he untouch’d, as in th^ Heat of WarrS^ e.V u 
Flies from no Dangers, but Inteftine Jarrs, 

He Grieves that-we Contemn for what he Fought, 
Ttlnfhine to lee our Blood no better Bodght. 



r 


f 1 N IS. 



w 

He knew not what to do or lay, 

It wasin vain to Preach or Pray, 

Or cry, You are all gone aft ray 

good people 5 

He might as well go fhive to teach 
Divinity beyond his reach; 

Or when the Beils ring out,go preach 

i’th* Steeple 

At this mifciiance the filly mat! 

Out of the Room would fain have ran, 

And very angerly began 

mnfrpr 


III luck had he, for after that 
One threw the Parfmps full of fat; 

Which ftuck like Broaches on his Hat 

with butter; 


Out of the place he foon repairs, 

And ran half headlong down the flairs, 
^nd made complaint to Mr. Jires 

with crying* 

Up ran he to know the matter, 
yfnd found how they the things did fcatter, 
Here a Trencher, there a Platter 
if r r • were lying. 


I dare not fay.he flunk for wo, 

Nor will, uotefis I did it know, 

But forne there be. that dare fay fo, 

that fmclt him 



l8 The •CvH-in cr-SctlittS. 

Nor could ye blame him if he did, 

For they threw difhes at his head, 

.dnd did with eggs and loaves of bread -k 

bepelt him 

He thruft himfelf into the throng, 

And us’d the vertue of his tongue, ■ M 
But what could one roans words among 

' ' . fo many? 1 

The candles all were fhtiffled out, 

The Vittelsflew afrefh about; 

Was never fuch a combat fought 

by any§ 

Now in the dark was all the coyls 
Some were bloody in the broyl. 

And fome were ftefep in Saflet-Oyl 

and Mu [lard 

The fight woald make a man afear’d: i 

Another had a butter’d bear’d, 

Anothers face was all befmear’d 

with Cuftard. \ 

Others were daub’d up to the knee 
With butter’d Fife and Furmity ; 

And fome the men could fcarcely fee 

that beat ’er 

tinder the board Lluellin lay, 

Being fore frighted with the fray 
And as the weapons flew that way 
iv, tJueSin a prifonsr tk,re, fomttim: kftfer. h® dt ’em 

8 The 
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The Counter fcuffle. 

The bread ftack in the windows all. 

Like bullets in a CaftJe-wglj, 

Which furious foes did feek to fcale 

, in battel. 

Shoulders of Mutton, and Ioyns of veal 
appointed for to ferve the^meal, 

-itfbout their ears full many a peal 

did ratted 

The which, when Omen El any fpy’d. 

Oh, take away their arms, he cry’d. 

Left fome great hurt do them betide, 

Ofie of the Xfndcf keepers prevent it 

And then away the Knave did fteal 
Of food that fed, no little deal, 

■^nd in his houfe at many a meal 

■ he (pent it. 

The Captain ran the reft among, 

•ds eager to revenge the wrong 
Done by the pot which EBis flung 

fd ftoutly, 

Aid angry Ellis fought about 
To find rbe furious Captain out; 

4 l length they mer, and then they fought 
. devoutly. 

Now being met, they never lin, 
fid with their foud rebuft/ous din 
The room and ad that was therein 

x—— - ~—-n did rumble 






I t 


2 o 1 he- C winter-fcnltte. 

Inftead of weapons made of Steel, 

1 he Captain took a falted Eel, 

,4nd at each blow made Ellis reel 

and tumble. 

EUis a Pippin- Pye had got, 

A forer weapon than the pot; 

For lo, the apples being hot, 

did feald him. 

The Captain laid about him ftill, 

As if he would poorer kill. 

And with his Eel with a good will 

he mail’d him. 

At length, quoth he, Ellis thou art 
A Fellow of a couragious heart, 

Yield now, and I will take thy part 

hereafter. 

Quoth Ellis , much I fcorn to hear 
Thy words of threat, being free from fear: 
With which he hardly could forbear 

from laughter. 

Together then afrefh they fly, 
h he Ed a gain ft the Pippin-Pye : ' 

But Blaney flood there purpofely 

to watch *em. 

The weapons wherewithal they fought, 
Were thole for which he chiefly fought, ! 
And with an eager ftoroack thought 

to cath ’em. 




•v 


^ tumt ! 


Ifcaldi 


safari 


,ch\\ 

-hr, 

-hr, 


»<? CSmerjcHl 

But feap’t not now fb well away 
iis at the Teal and Mutton fray ; 

He thought to have with fuch a prey 

his jaws fed: 

But all his hope did turn afide, 

Helooktfor that which luck deny’d. 

For Ellis all b Q-Pippin-pyd 

his Calves-head. 

Wo was the cafe that he was in. 

The hot apples did fo feald his skin i 
His skul as it had rotten been 

did queddle. 

With that one Fool among* the rout 
Made out-cry all the houl’e about, 

That BUney's Brains were beaten out 

his noddle. 

Which Lockwood hearing, needs would fee 
What all that coy! and ftir might be. 

And up the flairs his guts and he 

a Turnkey, Eat Teiim. went wadiing* 

Bat when he came the chamber near, 
Behind the door he flood to hear ; 

For in he durft hot come for fear 

offwadling: 

There flood He in a frightful cafe* 
dad as by chance he Air’d his face, 

FiiTl in tho mhlitfia butter’d Place 

did hit him 

B l 
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p A Way he fneaktj- arid v. iih his tongue 
I">e liefer and fwa flow’d up the wrong, 

-^fid as he went the room along 

be---him. 

rt>f help now doth poor Lockwood cry, 

O bring a Surgeon, or I die, M 

My guts out of my belly fly, 

, , come quickly, 

BUnty with Open mouth likewife 
For prefent help of Surgeon cries; 

Bitty a man, qubth he, that lies 

Philips the skilful Surgeon then, ^ 

Wzs cal’d, arid call’d, and call’d agen 
If he had skill to cure thefe men, 

to fhew it 

At length he comes, and firft he puts 
His hand's to feel fof Lockwood's guts 
,Vyhich came not forth fo fweef as nuts, 

. r ail know it* 

He cries for water, in the mean 
One call's up Madge (he K.itchen-^utnn y 
.Tp take and make the Ba&y clean, 

and clout it, 

Faft by the nOfe fhe took the fqua!!, 

^nd led themifoftFy through the Hall, 

Left the peffutpe. through )inevs flaould/4.- 

about it 
She 
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She turn’d his hole beneath the knee, 

Nor could file cboofe but laugh to lee 
That yellow, which was wont to be 

a white breech. 

She took the dilh-clout off the Ihelf, 

^nd with it wip’d the -eif, 

Which had not wit to help it leif, 

poor —-breech. 

Thus leaving Lockwood all bewraid 
Unto the mercy of the maid. 

Who well delelerved to be paid 

for taking 

Such homely pains: now let us call 
Our thoughts back oa the ftir that’s paft. 
And them whole bones could n«t in hafte 


ts 


timSf 

mi 


iei», 



leave aking 

Jnd, like the candles , (ball my Pen 
Shew you thefe Gallants once agen, 

, Which now like Furies, not like men 

appeared. 

'' Frelh lights being brought t’appeafe the brad, 
t <Shew twenty mad men in the Had, 

With blood and laucc their faces all 

belmeared 

Their clothes were rent, and foue’d in drink 
Oyl, Muftard, Cutter, and the (link 
Which Lockwood left, woud make one think 
. in ladriefs, 

That 
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That thefe to tnonfttous creatures dwell 
hither in Bedlam Or in //e/?, 

Or that no tongue or pen can tell 

their madnefs, 

They were indeed disfigur’d fo, 

Triend knew not friend, nor foe his foe ; - 
For each man feare himfeif did know: f 

A frantick flaring round about, ^ 

iThey fuddenly did quit their doubt, 

And loudly all atonce brake out 

in laughter. 

1 he heat ©f all now is allaid, 

,The Keepers gently do perfwade 3 
And ('as before) all friends are made 

. full kindly. 

tLius the Captain-doth imbrace, 

The Captain doth return the grace, 

And fo do all men in the place 

as friendly. 

By Jove , I love thee, Ellis cryd ; 

The Captain fo©n as nauch reply’d ; 

Thou art, quoth he, a man well try’d, 

and Vulcan. 

With Mars at odds again fhall be 
Ere any jars ’twixt me and thee 3 
And thereupon I drink to thee 

• ; a f ull Can. 

:."'V A nd 
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And then he kneel’d upon the ground: ' 

Drink’t off (quoth Ellis ) for this round 
For ever (hall be held renoWrt’d, 

and never. 

May any quarrel ’cwixt us twain 
Arife, or this renew again, 

But may we'loving (riends remain 

. for ever. 

;4men, cry’d the Captain, and fo did afl^ : • 
Jndfothe Health went round the Haiti; i 
And thus the famous Counter-Braid 

was ended. 

But hunger now did vex them more 
Then all their anger did before ; 

They feach’d i’ th’ Room how far their ftsre 

extended. 

They want the Meat which Blany ffole *, 
One find a Birring in a hole. 

With durt and duff black as a cole, 

and trodden 

All under foot. The next in poft, 

Snaps up and feeds on what was loft, : _ 
And looks not whether it were roft ^ 

orfodden. 

A third finds in another place 
A piece of Ling in dirty cafe, 

And muftard in his fellows face* 

- •• '• Another 

Efpies, 
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Efpies, and finds a loaf of bread, 

A difh of butter all befpread, 

And ftruck upon anothers head 

i’th’pother. 

Thus what they found, contented fome : 
At length the Keeper brings a Broom, 
Meaning therewith tocieanfe the Room 

with fweepiog. 

But under Table on the ground 
Looking to fweep, by chance he found 
Llntlling faining to be fbund- 

ly fleeping. 

He pull’d him out fo fwift by th’ heels, 

As if his bum did run on wheels, 

And found his pocket ftuffc with Eels .* 

His cod-piece 

jDid plenty of of Provifion bring, 
Somewhat it held of evVy thing, 

Smelts, F launders t Roches , and oi Ling 

a broad piece. 

At this difcovery each man round 
Took equal (hire of what was found, v 
Which afterwards they freely drown’d 

in good drink. 

Tor of good Beer there was good flore. 

Till all were glad to give it o’re ; 

Tor each man did enough and moae , r 

that would drink. 

; X And 
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And when they thus had drank and fed, 

As if no quarrel had been bred $ 

They all fhook hands, and all to bed 

did Ihuffle. 

IfojjEffr, the glory of the Town, 

<own, jWitb that brave Captain of Renown 
1 , 5 ^ And thus I end this famous Coun¬ 
ter-Scuffle. 
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Irifh Entertainment 

F Rom Cmkk., where the Noble Ormond met, 
Ki’-' 1 -. i fupremc Councellorsto treat 
Ut ‘In mA'i Peace ; after I let fly 

tbs ?«n halbboil ’d frefl ybeef OrdVwr^ 

All my own (hillings," and the truth to tell ye, ' 
One more I borrow’d of my friend Jack. Bell/t 
Twar time, 1 thought, to make a quick departure 
With my Comrade, Ned Grifjitk, to free-quarter. 

So calling Ned, faid I, he that long tarries * 

Inthi* Town, will not find it like ieau-Morrics , 
Where, when wc wanted 12 d. we might dine 
■CikcEMket, and only ery. Peg, this, makes niue. 
Here's no kind Tap-wife, nor Confiding Cook, 

Will let you eat and drink, and fraoke by th’ Book 
A juft man (hould we grant you of that fort 
Can’t live by faith here, tho there’s Scripture for’t. 
But when your pocket’s empty, faith, Sir, you 
Muft look your belly (hould even be fo too. 

To the Country then, where we our Gcnious pamp: 
With muflard and fait beef, mutten and fampher, 
And yet no Trencher (hall after a feaft 
Make us repent the fowling of the rtftj 
And rcafons there arc many do perfwade one. 

That by our Landlord we (hall much be made on, 
Fqr my .Cord Prcfidcnt hath wrote a Letter 
That he fhouitl treat us like our (elves. or beycr. 

'■ 
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Acd then for certain, he’s a man of bounty. 

For, heark, Ned , he’s High Sheriff of the County. 
Bciides, he’s of the P$or\ and fo muft b« 

By confequcncc, of our own Family. 

They fay that he keeps dogs too, and will courfc 
The //are moft fiercely, but the Fox much worfe. 
$id, fditb, Ned thou’rt a lad whom any right 
‘ Good fellow will bid welcome at firft (ightr: 
y Thy countenance fo rofic, firaight inveaglcs, 
y/nd to fay truth, we both arc pretty Beagles- 
This pleas’d Ned well, and flrait he got two able 
i Horfes out of my Lord Zieuteneant’s Stable. 

^nd to confine, ’ewixt dinner time and tapper 
We march’d with our Fonmntues at our crupper, 

• When we came there, wc certain ftrudturci faw 
jd\\ perrywigg’d with rufhes and with firaw'. 

I So even and like, that Ned fwoce by his Maker 
j Some Lcvetlor had been the Fabricator : 

( So that to us Twas not diftinguifhable ^ 

j Which was the Manfion, which the Bam or Stab! 
fa Ned, he alights, and leads (God blefs us all) 
ft His horfe into his Worfliip’svery Hall; 

% And looking round about, cries in great anger 
rV This ftablc it hath neither rack nor manger, 

| Peace, Ned, quoth /, prethee be not fo haffy ° ? 
i This Room’s no Stable, thoit be sshafiy ; 
i 1 fee a Harp and Chimney, and I dare 
If' Say there was Fire in’t before the V'/ar: 

N; : So this is no place for your horfe you fee, 
f * fis for as very beafts, Vm \fure, quoth he. 

L 1 wiflVd him 3dvis’d what, he fpjkc there. ^ 

For fliould Inch words come to the Sheriff car, 
i'L ’Twas gold to (liver but he would be at us 
; Ere we were aware, with a 'Pojft CotfimcWifs . 
p, Out Ned went laughing I, . as *tis my ialkion, 

P Fed ftrait into a Prions Cbntempi:>iom 
y If the High-Shcriff.fnch a mean dwedtag have, 

► Qbone> Okont, what has his under Knave / 
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But torching farther, one, whofe unfol’d {hooes 
Xikc fetters hung about his feet came to u*; 

And for our Horfes, faid, he’d fhow a Room, 

I ask’d him if he were the Sheriffs Groom ? 

No, Sir, faid he, his firft-born, and I can 
For need, fupply the Office of his man. 

I cry’d him mercy, witht him not be croft. 

So off went my hat, off went his almoft. 

He bid us go to that houfe, fo we took t 
Our way to th’ place, Ned and hishorfe miftook * 
And after we a little there had wander'd, 

In came the Man which prov’d to be our Landlord 
Who for his face and Garb, might pretty well 
Pafs Englijb mufter for Head-Conftablr. 

I with fit ceremony towards him went, 

And gave him th’ Letter from th* Zord Prefident, 

He lookt, and read it, and, for ought I know 
We welcome were, but hcnc'rtold us fo ; 

Opening his mouth at length, he ask’d us how 
Corn fold beyond Seas, and if men did Plow ? 
When, and for what occafion we came o’re> 

And if wc ever had been there before ? 

I anfwcr’d fo as pleafed him, I think ; 

For ftrait he bid the Buttler bring Come drink 5 
But feeing him in half-pint difh of wood 
Sip like a Maid, thought I, this means no good 
Companion, or elfe the Beer’s but final], 

Both which did prove too true, and this is all 
My comfort; now I hop’d tofi^d good fare, 

And then for TaBIe-tipple *cwa$ moftrare, * 

Now for Supper, the round board being fpread, 

The ran a difh of codk’d Onions led 5 
I th’ body led a faltcd tail of Samoa, 

And in the rear feme rank Potatoes came on. 

To comfort Ned, faid I, a fhort repaft 
Muft fexvc this iVcdnefday night, ’caufc *ds a faft. 

But Mr. Sheriff the next sneal wiU mend it 
T© our content 3 quoth Ned, / pray God fend it. 
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Wc fate, and foon had made an end of it, I trow, 

A clean board, if our napkins had been fo : 

But opening one of them, I tell you truth, / 

My ftomach was got fall before my mouth. 

At length it came into my fancy, that 
They might be reliques oyl’d with holy fat; 

And that the Apoftes when the Pafchal Iamb 
Was eaten,'dipped their fingers on the fame. 

Our Lzndland fed well, and feting us to cat 
Nothing, bid us both Welcome to his meat. 

And having done, he croft bimfclf al.l oVe ? 

His Supper had fo done for us before. 

When bed-time capi.c, he bade one with a light 
Condud: us where we were to lodge that night* 

He had himfdf gone with us, I dare fay. 

But that his Chamber did not lye that way. 

I So to a Room we came of which’tis all, 

' I thought ’twas corrcfpondcnt to his Hall. 

1 ? Quoth Ned, I’ll not unftieath, tho I am drowfie, 

M Ttiefe Sheets were us'd before, and may be lowfte. 

What then laid I, do’ft thou not know thou noddy* 

Frelh linnen is not wholfomc for the body. 

And lice arc here no more an infamy , J 

Thar, red-hair is the Nation's Icachcry. 

| So down wc fell to fleep, full well inclin'd. 

But through the gaping Wail came fuch a Wind, 

■ That from my head my night-cap this is true. 

To the further fide of all the HalJ it blew. 

And had there-been in my fantafiick pate 

I As many Windmills as 1 faw of late 

Near Wexford, 'twould have wheel’d them all about* 

And from my nofc e’refincc, like a Still fpout. 

Such diftitladon fell, you’d guefs by 'hir, 

Mylrcad were what the Prophet wifhed his. 

Now, ’caufc we coold not fleep, we fell to pray 
More then we us’d, but ’twas for nought but day. 

% the Lord, quoth Nsd, the Sun, if he fhould fup 
And lodge like us, at midnight would get up. 
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v «d I fhould tumble lefs, and deep more, had I 
Inttcad of thee, dead Ned, fome bandfome body. 
But there 7 * no night fo long but ha* his morn. 
And fo had this which if we had been born 
Stark blind, we had not been fo glad to fee, 

No alarm'd Soldier could more quick than wc 


Leap from his bed, and fqoncr drefs himfelf ; 

So down we went, and plaid till hour the twelfth. 
Then was the Table cover'd, but the fame 
Linnea wc faw for Fifh and FIe(h-meat came : 
Platter* as foimerly were brought in odd, 

pork^ and por\', two boyPd the other fod. 


i’ll hang for’t but he thought us Scots or fern 
And brought for's not to eat but to refufe. 

But wc fell on with all our main and might, 
Urg'd by two reafons, hunger and defpitc. 

Hh napkin* fathefs, leannefs of his meat, 

Nor want of fait, could hindei us to cat. 

Nor henceforth (hall hi* Eu*and Embers too, 
Save him ought; for at one meal we cat two. 


Devouring Swines-fle(h fo, that he (hall drefs 
Some better meat, in hopes wc’il eat the lef*: 
And fo live and endure till we be 
Rdeafcd next general Goal-delivery. 

Mean time,if .any man think / have told 
More then the truth, let him come and behold 
And finding it net thus, I (hall defire 
To be thought what I would, l were a Iyer. 


And let that man that (tell diflike my rime, / 

Know that fve made better twenty times. 

Nor was my Mufe ia fault now, but the Liquor, . 4 
Had the Ale been (Wronger, th’ wit had been, much qfcrikt 
Who drinks the fame /’ll lay my Ink and Pen on’t, ' ;; 

He'll vrite gs ; God bids my Lord Lieutei igaft.I 



























